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Here you may ſee what ee will Fg 

What various Villanies ſuch Men run through; 5 
What mighty Itls_from Perjury proceed, 

What Orphans. ruin d, and what Nations bleed: $ 
What Treaties broke, what Monarchs been betray d, 
m How Stateſ-men rſs and Tradeſmens Fortune made: 
nit er Non-jurors reach we ſadly know, 

Y But tit the _ ſtrikes the deadlieſt Blow. — 
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Sees 
ACI. Total. 


Enter Mr. Januts and Harry Heart- 


good. 
„ JANUTS 


** ELI. Nephew, have 
Swe you thought of what I 
cold you ? 


i 


2 a * 


— 


». What at your buts : agen; 
1 . I had brought Argu- 
ments — to confound thoſe 
buts.— 


Har. Io confound one's Senſes 


rather; I tell you 1 cannot make 
any fuch Will, for ſuppoſe it ſhould 
be call'd in queſtion by the Daugh- 
'tex, who all the World will be- 
lieve \ was left Heir to her own Mo- 
ther's Eſtate, having never diſo- 


bey ' d her in the whole Courſe of 


her Life. 
Jan. How do You know that ? 


Har, I believe ſhe * not. For 
oþ 1 Silvia 15 s all OGoodneſ and Virtue. 
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Jan. Believe ſhe has not, that's 
no Proof. 2 3 4 


| Hs. Well, whether ſhe has or 
not, Sir, my Conſcience wont let 
me dot. | 
J.. Conſcience! Hearky, Sir, 
did not I breed you an Attorney ? 


Har. What then, Sir ? 


Jan. Then what have you to do — 
with Conſcience, Sir? 


Har. 1 hope the Law does not 
deſtroy a Man's Principle, Sir ? 


Jan. What has the Law to do 
with Principle ? Principle quotha ;\ 
why, Sirrah, was not your Father 
2 Poet, and wric for every Faction 
that was uppermoſt, one that "oy 
1908 e WF 
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by Flattery and Lies, and do 

talk of Principle; hark ye, di, 

— will Principle buy you a new Suit, 
or Conſcience pay your Taylor ; 
no, he'll tell you Conſcienge will 
'Starve his whole Family. 


Har. Virtue muſt be very dege:- , 
,nerate indeed, when the Honeſty 
of. a Man Starves him. 5 9 


Jan. Honeſty Ys ha, ha, there's a 
Word now ; PlI warrant that 
Word Honeſty has left more 
Children arid Widows upon the 
Pariſh than the Gallows. | 


Har. More is the pity, Sir. 


Jar. Mores che Folly, Sir, Ho- 
nelly! Do you take Honeſty to 
the Change, and ſee who'll Trade 
—with you ; "the Merchant will tell 
| 2225 vou 
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you 'tis a failing Commodity not 
vendable abroad ; the Hollander, © * 
won't give a Herring fort; go to 
a Scateſman's Levy, and offer him 
Honeſty for a Place at Court, he'll, 
tell you *cis a Coin he does not un- 
derſtand; fee if your Honeſty will 
purchaſe you a Poſt in the French 
Army. No --- you'll find ſix 
Drams of Courage, and ten of Aſ- 


ſurance out- weighs a Pound of Ho- 


neſty there.. I have bred my Son 
at Oxford, do you try if Conſcience- 
and Honeſty will get him a Liying. 

Har. Yor talk, Sir, as if there 
were no ſuch ching as Conſcience 
and Honeſty in the World. 

Jan. There may be ſuch things 
in che Warld, but he that wee i 
riſe in the World muſt never be 
ſeen in their Companies; --- Why 
is one Man born wiſer than another, 
but that he may be greater chan a- 
B nother ; 
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nother; - none but Fools are Poor; 

ever whilſt you live uſe Conſcience, 
Principle and Honeſty, as the Po- 
litician does; he opens like a Bull- 
dog, and worries himſelf into Pre- 
ferment, and while he holds it, 
laughs at thread-bare Honeſty: If 
I had had your Scruples you 1 08 
have ſtarv d, Sirrah. 
Har. I Jon't know that, for I 
bei been told my Grandfather left 
me his Heir, cho this old Knave- 
won't owy it. (Aſide. 
Jan. ] have ſeen at leaſt Twenty 
Changes of Government. 4 

Har. Youdid not Swear to them 
all ſure? 
Jan. But I did ſure, and I'd fain 
lee any Change that 1 would not 
Swear to. 
Enter Servant. 
n Sir, Mrs. Hoardup has ſent 
ain, and ſays, ſhe finds her ſelf 
much 


4 
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much worſe, and prays you to 
bring the Lawyer you promis d to 
make her Will. = 
Jan. Give my Service to her, and 
tell her I will wait on her preſently: - 
| | (Exit Servant. 
Come prithee Harry don't be ſo ſilly 
as to ſtand in thy own Light; come 
Ill make a Man of thee, Boy: III 
tell thee what I'll do, thou ſhalt | 
% ſer down 200/, a Year to thy lelf. 
Har. I ſcorn it Sir. | 
Jan. Well, then I'll give thee 
2004, a Year out of my own Eſtate. 
Har. Which may be as ill got 
for ought I know. Alide. 
Jan. You don't know what 
good may proceed from this Action; - 
l affure you, I intend to employ a 
great deal of it to Charitable Ules. 
Har. Like Sir Criſpin, Steal the 


Leather, and then give away the 


Shoes; excellent Works of Cha- 
B 2 lity 
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rity truly, but who has more 
Right to the Eſtate, than Mrs. Sil - 
via, or what greater Charity can 
there be, than in doing her Juſtice. 
Jan. Piſh, ſhe's a young, proud 
Slut, and would ſpend it in Va- 
nity, Luxury, and Folly; I in- 
tend to leave her Twenty Pounds 
a Year, twill. keep her in the 
Country, and ſo prevent a multi- 
\tude of Sins, or if ſhe'll Mar- 
Ty my Son, ſhe ſhall have a lar- 
ger Part of her Fortune; I muſt 
provide for him, for he is but a 
Dolt, as one may ſay; for though 
I bred him Two Years at Weſt- 
minſter, and Three at Oxford, he 
ſcarce has Latin enough to puzzle 
the Congregation of a Country 
Village. (Aſide. 
Come prithee Hal, oblige thy nown 
Uncle now, do, dear Boy, do. 


Har. 


* 
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Har. If I may make the Will 
according to the Lady's Directions, 
i PI B03 not elſe, Uncle. os 
| an, You won't you Dog, Sir- 

rah, 1 5 not I bred you this 
Four and Twenty Years. a 
Har. Yes, 1 thank you, Sir. 
7an. And do you think I ex- 
no more than thank ye Sir; 
Zounds, I'd have ſeen you hang d, 
you Rogue, e're I would have gi- 
ven a Hundred Pounds with you 
to learn the Law, if I had not 
hop'd to have found my Account 
in't, but 11] fit you, Strrah; with 
in there. 


Enter Servant. 


Run to Lyons-Ian, and bid Mr. 
Scruple Nothing, the Lawyer, meet 
me at Mrs, Hoardup's immediately, 
- g troop, — take Honeſty, 
Principle, and * along with 


vou, 


| 
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vou, and ſee if they'll raiſe you to 
the Bar, ye Dog, go, ſee my Face 
no more. (Exit. 
Hur. Was there ever more per- 
— gal Principles in a Jeſuit · the 


Bar; 


I am ſute yours will one 


Day bring you to the Bar, at the 
Old Batley, if you meet with your 
Deſerts; this Man palles in the 
World for a fair * and a ve- 


good Chriſtian, becauſe he's 


1 at Church ; of all Vil- 
lains, the Hypocrite's the worſt, 

for there is no Fence againſt him.--- 
Poor Silvia, how ſhall I prevent 
thy Ruin ; for my Parr, whilſt 
— is a Ship at Sea, or a Souldier 
by Land, I'll ſhift yet cer 1 go, 
ſomething muſt be done for Silvia, 
his Son ! No, if I'am not to be 
the Happy Man, he never ſhall, 

nor mult ſhe be Ard 0, 7 


no, 


Whats 
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Whatever Fortune has in Store for ne, 


TIl try. if poſſible 10 reſcue thee. 
0 Ex. 


8CENE Changes to Mrs. Hoard- 
up's Houſe; She Sick' upon a Ceucb, 
$14 Maid Meeping by = 


. Mrs, Ho. Prithee Betty | don' t 
weep, you diſturb. me. he” 
Beit), I can't help it, 2 8 0 
never lov'd a Miles ſo much in 
my Life, if you do but Recover. 

1 Ho. f I do not, I will 
leave. thee ſomething. 

. Betty, I thank you Madam, 
pray let it be in_Cloaths — 
Mes. Ho. Well, Well. 

Betty, If She does but leave 
me her fine Gown and Petticoat, 
her new Holland Shifts, and Meck- 
lin Laces, let her Die as ſoon as 
ſhe pleaſes. 


E nter 
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Enter Janus, and Lawyer. 

pu How do you do, Mts. 
Hoardup. 
- Mrs. Ho. Drawing near my End, 
Mr. Janus, and I was afraid I ſhould 
not live till you came, tis time to 
ſettle my Affairs now, I can uſe 
them no longer. | 

Jan It is indeed, for we are 
all gone in a Moment ; how 
will you pleaſe to have your Eſtate 
diſposd of, Madam. 

Betty. She” will give me forne of 
her 2 ſhe ſays. 8 

Jan. Very well, --- do you with- 
draw till I call you. (Exit Betty. 
Have you ſent . pon Daughter, 
from the Boarding School, Ma- 


on : 


Fe. enter Betty. 
Betty. One Word with you, Sir, 
pray . ſet me down the Hood, 


Coat, and brocade Gown and Pet- 


ticoat, 
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ticoat, for 1 love ſome Cloaths 
abore all Things. (Exit Betty. 

Zan. Well, Well, — thy Hone- 

wont ſave thee, I dare ſweat. 
MM. He. The ſi ght of my Child, 
would but diſturb me and grieve 
her, ſo that I have reſolv'd not to 
ee her, bur leave her to your entire 
Management and Care, Mr, Jaun, 
and 1 hope you'll prove a Father 
to her. 

Jau. l'll do my beſt, [ promiſe 
you Madam. 

Mrs. Ha. 1 doubt it not, I have 
Six Hundred a Lear, in Houſes in 
Ghace-Church-ſtreet, and Mincin-lane,) 
which I leave to my Daughter. 
Fan. Obſerve Mr. Scruple- Nothing, 
ſet down my Son, Nibolerextz, 
Tor that. ( Afide to the Lawyer. 
Met. Ho. Five Hundred Pounds 
in the South Sea, which I leave 


to my Daughter alſo. 
TRIED "" "Io Jan. 


——— 
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Zan. Set dowa the Intereſt of ic 
toher Daughter for a Maintenance 
for her Life and the principal to 
my Son and his Heirs. 

Mrs. Ho. A Thouſand Pound s 
in the Bank, which I leave alſo to 
my Daughter. 

Fan. Set for that my Name 

down. 
Mes. Ho. Four Hundred in the 
Ninety Nine Tears Lottery, which 
I give my Niece Mary Hoardup. 

Ju. Put down my Siſter Arne 

* inſtead of her, 7 ye hear. 
r 
Mrs. Ho. A Hundred Pounds 
in Bank | Bills in my Drawers, 
which I deſire may be given co the 
Poor of the Pariſh, 
Ja. Put them down to me too 
the Poor of the Pariſh to quotha, 
every Body maintains them. 9 


Mrs. 


Mrs. Ho, my Eſtate in Hamp- 
ſhire, 1 leave my Nephew who 


s in the Iadier; but if he never 
lives to return it ſhall deſcend ro 


my Daughter. 
| Jan, Put down m Daughrers, 
Name for that, I had like ro have 
forgot her poor Girl, ſhe let my 
Lord, what d'ye call Him, hy 


Poſleſſion of her Virgin Eſtate be-“ 


fore he had paid the Purchaſe, and 
he ſoon grew weary of the Tene- 
ment, and flung up his Bargain 


and p x" a Bill in Chancery co 


reach him. (Aal. 
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Mrs. Hz. My Plate, Coach and 


Horſes, I leave my Daughter, and 
my wearing Apparel do you divide h 


amongſt my Servants. 


Jan. Put down your own did * 


for the Plate, as for the Coach 


and Horſes, give them to your 
Both, you've bred him a Phyſician,' 
2 they'll 


v 
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- they'll ſerve him to ſet up with, and 


g 


leave the Cloaths to my diſpoſal 


without any Name; Betty and I 
muſt talk a little about them. 

Mrs, Ho. And for your great 
Care and Trouble, I leave you the 


Houſe you le in. 


Jan, By no means Madam, 
Mrs, Ho. I will have it fo, there 


is no Reaſon to give you trouble 
for nothing. 


Jan. Well if you will then, ſer 
it down to me Mr. Scruple Naught-- 


tho' I ſhould: uſe the ſame. Con- 
ſcience towards your Daughter, if 


you had left me never a Far- 
thing. 


Mrs. Ho. Let me be buried de- 
orinty, and that is all. it you 


_  havedone give me the Pen that [ 


&rhe Pen, (dle Segus it. 


12 may Sign it. 


Jan, Yes, Madam, Nada there 


Mrs, 


talking pray leave me. 13 

Jan We will, all I can do for 
you now is to pray for you; may 
Heaven if it pleaſes reſtore you--- 


take her out of the Woyld, Ibeſeech 
thee, for when People once have 


given their Wealth away, they do 
but vex their Heirs the time they 


tay. (Exit. 
SCENE changes to «the Street, 


Enter Harry and Silvia. 


Har, So here's the Houſe in my 


Conſcience- I believe the Fellow has 


faſt, RS 
Sil. If I am come time enough 
to ſee my dear Mother alive, I care 
not. f (Kick, 

Enter Betty, J 


Sil 
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_ Mrs, Ho, I am very faint with 


kill'd his Horſes with driving fo 
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of 


Sil. How does my Mother © | 


Betty. 

Betty, Well, I hope Madam. 
Har. She is not Dead. 
© Betty, Yes indeed, but ſhe is, 

Sil. Oh Miſerable me ! 

Har. Unfortunate. 

Betty, For you perhaps---- but 
lucky for me, I hall be as fine as 
a e od, [1] be call'd plain 
Betty no more- (Afade. 
H. Ha, help your Miſtreſs, 

Betty, ſhe faints. 

Bey, Methinks it might have 


Sir. 


been Mrs. Betty. (Aſde.) Madam, * 


wa Madam, ay. ſpeak. 
= (Kan ber Temples. 


- Har, She revives, I thank Hea- 
ven; how do you, Madam. 

Si, Oh unfortunate wretched 
Woman, not to ſee her ere ſhe 
died. V eeps.] Perhaps [ am left 


a ar too. 
W He. 


to us. 


—_ 
þ 


me. 


1 have a Stratagem yet to try, 35 I 


bly engroſs 


if it fail, thou ſhall never want a 
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Her. Made ſhe any Will, Mrs. 
Bety? 

Betty, Mrs. Betty, ay, that's 
right now ; Yes, Sir, your Uncle 
Janus brought a Lawyer thar 
mae it. 

Har. And where is it? 

Betty, He took it with him. 
Har. Nay then, he has igfalla- 
ols 4 all to himſelf. 4 
Sil. Then what will become of 


Har. Take Comfort, Madam; 


which may recover the Will; but 


Friend in me, ſo much I love vo, 
your e ſhall be my only 


.. . 
1 
4 4” 4 S 1 


hab ere for me, the Os Stars teas; | | 


| I 25 . ſoall my Far 
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Fs into the Houſe Silvia and Maid.) 


D' ye hear yau Porter. II 
Enter Porter. 


Run you to Mr. Catchim, the 
Kin Meſſenger, and bid him bring 
a File of Captain Thunders Grana- 
diers to Mr. Jauufs Houle, 3 
meet him there immediately, 
Nante is Harry Heertgood, tell him, 
Por. Yes, Sir, [Extt. 
Har. Deſperate Diſcaſes, muſt 
we e Wader apply'd. 


| | 4 1E xt. 
| Wal changes 1 Old Janus 
e Tn 
BY Jan. Well, tis a rare thing to 
655 the better of ones Conſcience, 
r that always ſtands in the way 
to Wealth and Grandeur; qa Man 
N neuer 1 the Principle, of Perfer- 
| 6 ment, 
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ment, as long as that lies thumping: 
in his Breaſt. [Enter Meſſenger, and, 
Granaaters. | WhO would you 
ſpeak with Gentlemen. 

+ Meſl, I arreſt you, Sin, for Ta 
ſon- againſt the Government. 

. Jan, Treaſon: againſt the Go- 
vernment; you have miſtaken your 
Man, Sir, 1 have ſworn to the Go- 
vernment. 

| Me]. You may be a Rogue "ay 
all that, come, come, the Key of 
the Cloſet, lets ſee your Papers. 

Jan. I am certain youul find no 
Treaſon there. 
Enter Harry. 

Har. That will be ſeen, Sir. 

Zan. Are you there, Sirrah, have 
you the Conſcience to ſwear Trea- 
ſon againſt your Uncle, ha. 
Har. Conſcience, Sir, pra) re- 

member your. own Leſſon; I had 
no Mind to ſtarve, Sir, fo kick d 
| D Conſcience 
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Conſcience out of Doors, that Y 
might be welcome to your Table, 
Uacle, give me the Keys Mr. Cat- 
chim; come I'll ſhow you the way 
to his Cloſet. (Exit. 
Ja. Oh! The Devil, this Rogue 
will undo me. (Going after them. 
Sold. Where a Pox are you run- 
ning, Sir, ſtir one Foot farther and 
III knock you down. 
L.̃iſting up bis Firelock, 
Ju. Oh! The bloody-minded 
Rogue, I ſhall go diſtracted if I 
looſe the Will and ſome other 
Things of the ſame Nature. 
Enter Harry and Meſſenger. 
Har. I have got what I wanted, 
now do as we agreed. (Exit. 
Fan. Your ſlinking off boads me 
no ggod I doubt. now, Sir, have 
you found any Treaſon? 


I. No really, Sir, I can't ky 


The Ino 23 


I have, but I aſſure you your Ne- 
phew accus d you of holding Cor- 
reſpondence with ſome Perſon at 
_— 
Jan. Oh Monſtfous ! 
 Meſ]. Did you ever take the Ab- 
juration Oath, Sir 2 

Jan. Sir, I have taken all Oaths— 


that has been Sworn in England ever | 


ſince before the Reſtoration,--- if 
there were any defect in the Form, 
Twas their Fault that compos d the 
a my part I Swore it hear- 
Twy., - 
Meſſ. Say you fo, Sir; well, if 
you'll go before the next Juſtice 
and take the Oach which he ſhall 
Adminiſter, you ſhall have your 
Liberty. 
Ja. With all my Heart;---harkye, 
Sir, are there any new Oaths that 
will come out hereafter think. you ? 
Meſſ. That I can't tell, why do 
you ark 3 Da J. 
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7an. Becauſe I am an old Man, 
and very infirm,--- and don't care 
for Trouble ; therefore 1 wiſh you 
could invent ſome Form. that 'may 
- comprehend all the Oaths between 
this and Dooms- day, and I'll * it 
once for all. 
dr Ha, ha, why. you ate a 
ry honeſt Man. 
> Jo As ever you met with, 1 of 
ſure you. 
Meſſ. The greateſt Rogue 1 am 
ſure.¶ Ade) Well, Sir, I'll ven- 
ture to ſet you at Liberty: I ſhall 
— You as A a Pero. highly 
asd. Ex. 
1 I thank you kind] y, Sir, 
my Rogue of a Ne phew would 
—4 hang d me, — 111 fit him, 
he ſhall Rot in a Jail, IAI ſwear 
he has rob d me, lll to w Cogr e 
_ n all my Wings are ſafe. 
Nu 


SCENE 
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SCENE changes 10 Silvias 4. 
Nr Silyia and Harry. 


Hlar. Now Madam, you art 


Miſtreſs of your Fortune, as well 
as of the Heart of your admiring 


Slave. 
S Generous Hearrgood, how 
king 


ſhall I reward thee ſince not 
but my Mother's Life could make 

me happier chan what chou haſt 
done. 


Her. That Hand given pern 
Tice would- over-reeompence me. 


$1,” T ſhould be ungratefuf co 
refuſe you that, take it, (Gives ber 
Hand.) my Mother ſhall confirm it. 

Har. Thy Mother. 1 
Sil. Tes, thank Heaven, the 
was only ina Trance, and not 
dead, nor will, I hope 
\ Hu. Tam! 'oreroy'd © to hear "= 
Enter 


-, SS 4 
w + ta * * 
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Enter Betty. 


Betty, Here is Mr. Jams | com- 
ing up Sir. | 


Enter Janis. 


| Fan. Sirrah, give me the Papers 
bave rob'd me off, you had 
— or Tl] make the Town too 
hot to hold you. | 
Har. Ask this Lady, if ſhe has 
any thing that belong d to you. 
Sil. F would adviſe you to be 
filent, leſt I make the Town too 
hot to hold you--- how durſt you 
make ſuch a Will 
| an, made it according to your 
Mother's Direction, as the Maid 
— can witneſs, do Rag as it, or 
not a rag of her Cloaths, d ye 
hear. (Ade to Betty. 5 
Bx! Piſh ſhe's alive an I 
t 


* wh - a ? 
Py * , * * * * 
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ſhan't be Sixpence the better for the 
Will, I'll vouch nothing. 
(of. 
Har. Look ye, Sir, here is a Will 


Jan. Ha! alive. 
of my Grand father which I found 
among your Papers, wherein 
find he left me Heir to 700 /. per 
Annum, which you have feloniouſſy 
poſſeſs d theſe Five and Twenty 
Years-— you had belt let Matters 
drop, leſt I call you to Account 
for the Arrears. Th 

Jan. Got that too, = then tis 
beſt for me to ſneak off, Zounds, 
was eyer Man ſo bit before, may 
the Devil do him good with it. 
[Extt. , 
e. 


Sil, The Wretch is gon 


Har. "T was high time he 
thought, but ſince thou baſt bleſs d 
me, 1 forgive him, may Heaven 
do ſo. 


Thus, 
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